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Two dollar and fifty centa per annum, if paid in

advance; Three dollars if not paid before the cxpi- -

ttttinn nf flip fir, bit tnnnthi: And three dollars

and twenty-fiv- e cents if delayed until the end of
the year.
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the first irnjrtioii, and 23 emit for each nt
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those who advertise by the year.
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JOB WORK

Of every description, executed ill the neatest man-manne- r,

at the usual prices.

Ottawa is the seat of justice of Lu Salle

ceunty ; is situated at the junction of the Fox river

with the Illinois, 290 mile's, by water, from Saint
Louis, and mid-wa- y between Chicago and l'eoria.
The population of Ottawa is about one thousand.

LITERARY MISCELLANY.

From the New Yirk N iv Era.
The Young Mother.

In the floweret that blooms on its own green stem,

In the sunbeams that dance on the sea;

In the light that beams from the ocean gem,

In the sweep of the flowery lea,

In the silvery sheen of the young May moon,

In the blush of the morning's dye,

In the shadows that sleep 'ncath the autumn
noon,

In the rainbow that spans the sky,

There is beauty but where is the beauty can vie

With the glance of a young mother's

eye .?

In the song of the poet when love's bright shells

O'er the strings of his wild harp sweep,

In the orator's voice when it proudly swells

O'er the waves of the mental deep,

In the melody heard in the hush of night,

In the w ild lards song of glee,

When ho welcomes the smile of the coming light

From his dew sprinkled throne iu the tree,

There is music but where is the music whose

power

Can mutch with the sonj in a young mother's

bower.

n the wild bird's song iu the green-woo- d sh ule,

When the vernal skies aro bright,
In the heart ol'the true and trusting nrr.id,

In the breast of her chosen knight
I;i the bridegroom's glance in the bride's glad

tear,

When the binding vow is said,

In the smile that gilds the cloud of fear,

O'er the orphan's pathway
There is love, but where is there love so deep

As the young mother breathes o'er her infant's
bleep.

Oh, holy and pure is the love that burns
In a woman's faithful breast,

When her rye in fond devotion turns
To her infant's place of rest

And ever, as on that loved one glides

. Through life it burns the same ;

Through joy or grief o'er ils lot presides,

In the moment of glory or shame,
Still it shines, with a lustre unchanging and bright-Lik- e

a ridiant star on the brow of night.
1J. II.

A Kurriror of Vauhrr Hill.
One of the gallant aids of 12 eft. War-

ren at Bunker Hill, we rejoice to learn,
survives, in the enjoyment of a green old

age. The Albany Evening Journal of a

late date furnishes an interesting sketch
of the life of this veteran Nathan May-nar- d,

who now lives at Seneca Falls.
Jndge M. was born in Farniington, near
Boston, in August 1755, and is therefore
in his 85th year. He was one of the car-l- y

settlers of Oneida connty, after the
war, where he lias held various public
trusts, and was ten ycare a judge of the
county courts. A son, John Maynard, is

now a member of the state Senate. Hav-

ing joined the provincial army in 1774,
near Boston, in the memorable battle of
Bunker Hill it was his fortune to be plac-

ed in a sitnation to give a more interesting
and graphic account of the thrilling inci
dents of that day probably than any other
man now living. Jle was aid to Gen.
Warren, and he it was who carried the
order from the commander to the officers
of the several regiments of the American
army "to withhold their fire until the
firing should be commenced in the cen
tre," by order of the Gen. himself.

The following account of the action is
from his own lips, as published in the
Journal :

Col. Prescotttook possession at Breed's
Hill on the night of the 16th of June,
1775, and threw up a breastwork of earth
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. which tney caueu a tort, un the mor
ning of the 17th, at daylight, the British
discovered the work and commenced a
heavy cannonade from their shipping and

from Copps Hill. Col. Prescott was re
inforced in the course of the forenoon by
the regiments of Cols. Brown, Nixon and
several others.

Gen. Warren, who had been appointed
bv the provincial anthoritics of Massachu
setts a (general but three or four days pre-.viou-

s,

arrived on the ground about the
middle of the. day ; he was in citizen's
dress and was on foot, as were all the

prov incial officers ; he had not taken com-

mand by virtue of his newly received
commission, but the several Colonels in-

sisted upon his at once assuming the com-

mand and directing the movements of the
day. The British troops were at this
time landing and forming in order of bat-

tle. Gen. Warren had no military staff
and required the services of some one to
transmit his orders, and Col. Brewer re-

commended to him his fellow townsman,
Mr. Maynard, who was young, active,
and had been long enough in the service
to be well disciplined.

Young Maynard accepted the invitation
of Gen. Warren to act in that capacity,
and repaired with him to the centre. The
General immediately directed a breast-

work to be constructed by doubling a post
and rail fence, and filling in with hay
which had been mown the day before.

In the meantime dense clouds of smoke
rising above Charlcstown communicated
the awful intelligence that the town had
been lired by the enemy, and aided in ex-

asperating the American troops for the
bloody affray that was to follow. The
breastwork was completed to within thir-

ty rods of the fort occupied by Col. Pres-
ton, when the men were forced to quit the
work and seize their arms.

The British advanced slowly in two
columns, and when the whole were plain-

ly in sight, Mr. Maynard carried the or-

der from Gen. Warren to Col. Nixon,
who lay on the Mystic river, "to reserve
his fire until the firing shonld commence
in the centre." Returning to the Gene-
ral, he was directed to carry the same or-

der to Col. Prescott and the other officers

along the line.

The breathless silence along the Ame
rican entrenchments was now only bro
ken by hasty words of encouragement and
directions from the officers to the men.
The British advanced to within ten or
twelve rods of the American works, when
they fired, and commenced displaying
their columns to form aline. At this mo
ment Gen. Wancn gave the word "fire!"
On the instant the whole breastwork was
in a blaze, and a report, like prolonged
thunder rolled along the line. The cne-tn- v

were thrown into disorder, and were
unable to form their line ; a few succes-
sive well-direct- fires compelled them to
retreat, which, though hasty, was conduct
ed in good order. Gen. Warren ordered
a cessation of the firing, on account of the
scarcity of ammunition. The ground oc
cupied by the advancing columns was
nearly covered with the dead and wound-
ed who lay in heaps as they fell across
each other. The wounded raised their
leads in imploring attitudes, but neither

their friends nor their foes could all'ord
them relief. But few of the Americans
were killed or wounded in this attack.

All was still as the grave until the front
of their columns had passed over all their
dead, when the American General, with-

out waiting for the fire of his enemy, gave
the word that was to consign hundreds to
instant death. This fire was even more
destructive than before, and the enemy re
tired in some confusion. The ground
was now laterally covered with the dead.
The British fired but few shots and those
did but little execution.

The British now received further rein
forcements, and a general officer from
Boston, and advanced a third time, not in
column but in line. They again marched
over their dead, and a brisk firing com
menced on both sides, which lasted near-

ly an hour, until the firing of the Ameri
cans died away for want of ammunition.
I he British then undertook to storm the
fort. Gen. Warren sent a reinforcement
of about sixty men to Col. Prescott, and
sent Mr. Maynard to inform him that he
would send more men if he wanted them.
Col. Prescott at first thought he had as
many men as could stand to advantage,
but detained Mr. Maynard until the result
of the enemy's first attack should be
known. The enemy scaled the embank-
ments with their bayonets. The Ameri-
cans had but few bayonets, but fell upon
the foe with the breeches of their guns,
knocked them down with cobble stones,
seized and wrested their guns from them,
ana turneu their own bayonets against
them. Prescott was every where encou-

raging his men, and joining in the gene-
ral melee and shouting with his hoarse
voice, "down with themseize their guns

knock out their brains with stones
cobble stones are our cannon phot," &c.
&c. The British were driven out a se-

cond time with great loss ; a third time
they advanced to the attack, when Col.
Presoott, discovering that the Provincials
had been driven from the hay breastwork
and that his retreat would soon be cut oh,
ordered a rptreat. The retreat now be-

came general, but was conducted in good
order. Mr. Maynard was not with Gen.
Warren when he fell, having been detain-
ed in the fort with Col. Prescott.

Soon after the retreat commenced, Mr.

Maynard found his elder brother John
(the father of John Maynard of Syracuse)
with a broken leg and a British musket
for a crutch, making the best head-wa- y hS
could from the enemy. He threw his
wounded brother across his shoulder, and
carried him amidst showers of bullets be-

yond the reach of the enemy's fire, where
lie fainted from loss of blood ; a ball pass-

ed through his leg, and the blood flowed

profusely ; the bullet holes were plugged
with wads of grass ; the wounded brother
was again shouldered and carried to Bun-

ker Hill, nearly a mile from the battle
ground on Breed's Hill before help could
be obtained. His unfortunate brother was
soon cured of his wound and served
through the war, and before its close was
promoted to the rank of captain.

Fiom the Hartford Courier.
The Bible.

A nation must be truly blessed if it
were governed by no other laws than
those of this blessed book ; it is so com-

plete a system that nothing can be added
to or taken from it ; it contains every
tiling needful to be known or done ; it af-

fords a copy for a king and a rule for a
subject : it gives instruction and counsel
to a senate, authority and direction to a
magistrate ; it cautions a witness, requires
an impartial verdict of a jury, and furnish-
es a judge with his sentence ; it scats the
husband as lord of the household and the
wife as mistress of the table, tells him how
to rule, and her how to manage. It en-

tails honor to parents, and enjoins obe-

dience upon children ; it prescribes and
limits the sway of sovereigns the rule of
the ruler and authority of the master ;

commands the subjects to honor and the
servants to obey ; and promises the pro-
tection of its author to all who walk by its
rules. It gives directions for weddings
and for buiials ; it promises food and rai-

ment and limits the use of both ; it points
out a faithful and eternal guardian to the
departing husband and partner ; tells him
with whom to leave his fatherless chil-

dren and in whom his widow is to trust,
i j tami promises a lather the lormer anil a

husband to the latter. It teaches a man
how he ought to set his house in order,
anil how to make his will; it appoints a
dowry for a wife, and entails a right of
the first born, and shows how the young
er branches are to be lelt. It defends th
rij'ht of all and reveals vengeance to the
defrauder, overrcacher, and oppressor.

It is the first book and the oldest book
in the world. It contains the choicest
matter, gives the best instruction, and af
fords the greatest pleasure and satisfaction
that ever were revealed. It contains the
best laws and profoundest mysteries that
ever were It brings the best ti-

dings and affords the best of comforts to
the inquiring and disconsolate. It exhi
bits life and immortality, and shows the
way to everlasting glorv. It is a brief
recital of all that is to come. It settles
all matters in debate, resolves all doubts,
and eases the mind and consciences of
all their scruples. It reveals the only
living and true God, and shows the wav
to him ; and sets aside all other god and
describes the vanity of them, and of all that
put their trust on them.

A Tbumlcr-P'ori-

There are few things, if any, in all that
portion of the universe which is exposed
to the eyes of man, so grand, so mighty
in beauty, so magnificent in splendor, as
a great tliundcr-ston- n. The feeble and
impotent contention of man with man,
even upon the grandest scale, is fain to
borrow from the cloudy war of the storm
images to give it grandeur. We hear of
the thunder of the cannon, of the light-
ning flash of the artillery. But what is
it all to the reality, when forth from the
cloud bursts the deafening voice of the
storm upon the ear, and upon the eye
blazes the blinding (lash of the leven bolt
of heaven ? Where shall we produce
lights like that, easting their splendor
from one verge of heaven to the other?
where sl.a'l we find sounds so magnifi
cent, so grand, rolling along the whole
vault from the zenith to the horizon ?

Yet there are few persons who view
thunder-stor- with the same feelings;
and, indeed, the differences of human
character are tried by scarcely anything
more finely, than by the sensations pro
duced upon the mind by that phenome
non, fheie are many who are terrified,

land that terror may proceed from a thous
and other causes than mere mental weak
ness. There arc some who have been
taught fear irremediably in their youth.
I here are some actually afraid of corpo

" .1 .1 MMre in uanger. i ncre are some scarcely
afraid, but awe-struc- k and over-powere- d.

Thfcrc aro others, again, who have neither
lear, nor awe, nor admiration, the dull
fabric of whose minds is incapable of any
fine sensation. There are some w ho do
more, and admire the storm, but admire it
simply for its grandeur; there ore others

who do so likewise, but go far beyond ;

who combine it with visions of bright
things, who hear tongues like those of an
gels in the voice of the thunder, and who
gaze upon the blaze of the lightning,
lighted by its splendor to Air faint visions
of Almighty power and majesty.

THE FATIIL:U-A- ii Instructive Sketch.
1)1 MBS. SIOIlCKMt.

It is the duty of mothers to sustain the
reverses of fortuue. Frequent and sudden
as they have been to our own country, it
is important that young people should
possess some employment, by which they
might obtain a livelihood in case they
should be reduced to the necessity of sup-

porting themselves. When the families
are unexpectedly reduced from allluencc
to poveuy, how pitiful and contemptible
it is to see the mother desponding or help-

less, and permitting her daughters to em-

barrass those whom it is their duty to as-

sist and cheer.
"I have lost my whole fortune," said a

merchant as he returned one evening to
his home, "we can no longer keep our
carriage. We must leave this large house.
The children must no longer go to expen-
sive schools. Yesterday I was a rich

n. To day there is nothing I can call
my own.

"Dear husband, we arc still rich in
each other and our children. Money may
pass away, but God has given us a belter
treasure in those active hands and loving
hearts."

"Dear father," said the children, "do
not look so sober. We will help you to
get a living."

"What can you do, poor things," said
he.

"You shall see, you shall see," answer
ed several cheerful voices. "It is a pity
if we have been to school for nothing.
How can the father of eight children be
poor. We shall work and make you
rich again."

"I shall help," said the youngest girl,
hardly four years old, "I will not have
any new things bought and I shall sell my
great doll."

The heart of the husband and father,
which had sunk within his bosom like a
stone, was lifted up. The sweet enthu-
siasm of the scene cheered him, and his
prayer was like a song of praise.

He left his stately house. The servants
were dismissed. Pictures and plate, lich
carpet and furniture were sold, and she
who had so long been the mistress of the
mansion shed no tear. "Pay every debt,"
said she, "let no one sillier through us,
and we may yet be happy.

lie rented a neat cottage and a small
piece of ground, a few miles from the ci-

ty. With the aid of his sons he cultivated
vcgclablea for the market. He viewed
with delight and astonishment the econo-

my of his wife, nurtured as she had been
in wealth and efficiency which his daugh-
ters soon acquired under her training.

The eldest one assisted her in the work
of the household and also assisted the
younger children. Besides, they executed
various works, which they had learned as
accomplishments but which they found
could be disposed of to advantage. They
embroidered with taste some of the orna
mental parts of female apparel which were
readily sold to merchants in the city.

1 hey cultivated flowers and sent bo- -

quets to market, in the cart that conveyed
the vegetables; they platted straw, they
painted maps, they executed needle work.
Every one was at her post, busy and
cheerful. I he cottaire was like a bee
hive.

"I never enjoyed such health before,
said the father.

"And I never was as hnppy before,
said the mother.

"We never knew how mrny things welit icotnu no when we lived in the irreat
house, saul the children, "and we lov
each other a great deal better here. You
call us your little bees."

" V cs, said the father, "and you make
just such honey as the heart loves to feed
on.

Economy as well as industry was
strictly observed Nothing was wasted.
Nothing unnecessary was purchased. The
eldest daughter became assistant teacher
in a distinguiahed female seminary, and
the e ond took her place as instructress
to the family,

The little dwelling, which had always
been kept neat, they were soon able to
beautify. Its construction was improved,
and the vines and flowering trees were re-

planted around it. The merchant was
happier under his wood-bin- e covered
porch, in a summer's evening, lhau he
had been iu his snowy drawing room.

"We arc now thriving and prosperous,"
said he, "shall we now return to the
city T"

"Oh, no, no, no," was the unanimous
reply.

"Let us remain," said the wife, "whero
we have found health and contentment."

"Father," said the youngest, "all we
children hope you are not going to be rich
again ; for then," she added, "we little
ones were shut up in the nursery, and did
not sec much of you or mother. Now
we all live together, and sister who loves
us, teaches us, and vc learn to be indus-
trious and useful. We were none of vs
happy when we were rich, and did not
work. So, father, please not be a rich
man any more.

Dreadful Instance of Revenge.
King John had demanded the eldest son

of William dc Braose, Lord of Bramber,
in Sussex, as a page to wait on queen Is-

abella, meaning him in reality as a hostage
for his father's allegiance. When the
King's message was delivered at Bram-

ber by a courtier who bore the ominous
name of Maule, the imprudent lady de
Braose declared in his hearing that she
would not surrender her children to a
king who had murdered his own nephew.
The Lady de Braose repented her rash-

ness when it was too late, and strove in
vain to propitiate Queen Isabella by rich
gifts. Among other offerings, she sent
the queen a present of a herd of four
hundred cows and one beautiful bull.
This peerless herd was white, all but the
cars, which were red. This strange
present to Isabella did not avert the dead-

ly wrath of King John ; for he sized the
unfortunate family at Mcnth, in Ireland,
whither they had lied for safety. The
Lord of Bramber, his wife and children,
were conveyed to the old castle of Wind-
sor, and enclosed in a strongroom, where
they were deliberately starved to death,
father, mother, and five innocent little
ones, who suffered in our country the fate
of Count Ugoliuo and his family; an
atrocity compared with which the dark
stain of Arthur's murder fades to the hue
of a venial crime- .- Miss Strickland's
Lives rf Queens of England.

Country Comforts.
Go not forth into fashionable dens, for

there the servants shall neglect you by
day, and the lug shall bite you by night.
The mnsqiiito shall hum in your ear, and
the bill of the landlord shall be awful.
But rather betake yourself to sonic quiet
town, inland, shady and noiseless where
the fizz, whizz, and crunt of the locomo
tive cannot come. Where the flicker of
the sunbeam on the green leaves and the
nong of the locust and cai bird are sure
indications of being in the country ; and
not in one of those half and half abomi
nations, called country born but ciiv bred
There having found such a snuggery, and
plenty are they in a reasonable distance
from us let stocks and ship news, de
falcations and fires take their course ;

calm the heady passions of the soul, and
purify the thoughts by conversing awhile
with nature; fish if you can but not after
gudgeons f ride if you will, but not post
haste; talk if you will, but not of Mr
A's solvency or Mr. B's bargains; and
being well tired out, go to sleep at season
able hours and in a sober stale. Xorlh
Jhncricun.

A line country lor Loafer.
According to Mr. llumbolt, there is a

tree in the South Sea Islands w hich pro
duces ready made shirt3. 1 he natives
cut olf pieces of the tree about two feet
long, from which they draw off the red
and fibrous bark, in the manner that the
boys draw off the bark of the chesnut to
make whistles. I'ach man selects a tree
near his own diameter, so that the shirt
may be a good fit. When the bark is off,
they cut a hole in each side to admit the
arms. These shirts do not require any
washing starching or ironing, mm a more
convenient article for loafers could not be

imagined. The same country produces
bread fruit, so that a fellow may get his
board and clothes gratis : and (what wil
meet the views of some Philadelphia gen
tleinan of leisure,) he may sleep out a

night without interruption Irom the watc!
men. Who will put in to establish a
grand loafer's eoloiiizntion society, to fa

cilitate the transportation of those gentle
men to the South Sea Island. The idea
of shirts ami luncheons gratis will be
poweiful indueciirctitfor than U emigrate

A Ki lort.
"Friend Fianklm," said F.Iijah Tate

a celebrated Quaker lawyer, of Philadel
phia, one day, "thee knows almost emy
thing; can thee tell me how I am to pre
serve my small beer in the back vara
My neighbors are often tapping it of
nights." "I'm a barrel of old Miulcir
by the side of it," replied the doctor :

" let thorn but get a taste of the Madeira,
and I'll engage they will never trouble thy
small beer any more."

All women, almost, are captivated by
talent; especially for those for whose
pleasure, in particular, its possessor may
exert it. Nothing can be more delightful
to' them, because nothing can be motf

flattering ; and flattery is the key to all
hearts. Want of handsome person, or
even good looks, is for the most part for-

gotten, willingly pardoned in a man of
talent. I he eye of woman does not re- - -

quire to be dazzled, as well as her mind,
the same cannot be said with respect

qualities. In so much higher
esteem docs human vanity hob! tnlpnt
with virtue. Good looks, combined with

npid intellect, will win few women, un- -
ess they arc cquully vapid with the ob

ject of their admiration.

Laughnble Incident.
A laughable incident occurred in this

county some time since, the circumstances
of which we give just as we got them
from one who professed to be acquainted
with the transaction. An old gentleman
firmer, who had two or three very pretty

aughters, was so very cautious of his
charge, that he would not permit them to

eep the company of young men ; howe
ver, they adopted the following expedieut

enjoy the company of their lovers
without the knowledge of the father.
After the old man had retired to rest, the
girls would hang a sheet out of the win-

dow, which was quite a distance from the
ground, and the beau would seize hold of

ic sheet, and with the assistance of his
ady-lov- e, who tugged lustily at the sheet

above, would thus gain an entrance ; but
it so happened that one evening the girls
lung out the sheet rather too early for
the old gentleman, by some ill wind, was
blown around the corner, and spying the
sheet, could not conjecture the meaning
of its being there so he took hold and
ndenvoured to pull it down ; the girls

above supposing it to be one of their
beaux, began to hoist, and did not disco
ver their mistake until the head of the old
man was level with the window sill, when
one of them exclaimed "Oh Lord ! 'tis

)ad and letting go their hold of the
sheet, souse came the old man on the
lard ground and stones below, dislocating

one of his shoulders, which convinced him
that his efforts to make eld maids out of
lis daughters was a matter not so easily

accomplished ; and withdrawing all fur-

ther opposition to their keeping company,
ic was soon a father-in-la- Ifunion
ddvocat:.

flachehr's Muttons. A new kind of
nitlons has been invented, which uis--

icnscs w ith the use of thread and needle,
and is rivcttcd in the cloth iu a rncmcnU.
It is called by some the anti-come-o- ff but-

ton, and by others the bachelor's button,
from its convenience to that venerable or
der of persons w ho decline matrimony.

A country greenhorn, after being joined
in the chains of wedlock, w as asked by
one of the guests, a friend, if he had paid
the parson : to which he reDlied. "Oh.

i
no! but he's owing father for a peck of
beans, and we'll make a turn cf it."

Love is often a heavier burden for a
man to hear than a woman ; for every
woman, by a kind of instict, lias some
friend to whom she confides all her
secrets, and eases herself by talking about
them ; but a man is ashamed to confess
lis feelings, and often conceals them till

they wound and rankle.

Kicdknt Things. A good book and
a good woman are excellent things lor
those who know justly how to appreciate
their value. There arc men, however,
who judge both from the beauty of theco- -

Taking a Cold Check. A disconsolate
t.i.'.. .v..... u.. .!... r.... r i.:

in love affairs :

I sighi'd and tolj her a.l rrv Lve,
And how my yearnin? t had trusted;

I whispered of tny stock in banks
K. K.," mid she, "the tanks are bttttidi"

"Can't come U."E.r:hnige poperi

"Single blessedness hringeth not length
of days." He or she who would tarry
long in the land of the living must "jump
the broomstick," and become a participator
in the joys and sorrows of matrimonial
life. An eminent son of Fs:ulapius, Dr.
Rush, in a long and thorough course of
inquiries, found but one single person
above the age of eighty ! A fact so stnit-lin- g

ought to urrest the a'.teu'.ioij, of those
whom it may concern. a

The New York Sun, in alluding to the
frequent cases of breach of promise of
marriage, says : ''If the ladies would alter
their plan of operations, and deliver brfore
marriage many of the lectures' they inflict
after h, not only many brcachv but m
tiy .promises also would be saved.

. lreiir Thick. : '
A friend writinf: to "u from "NJl.

leans says "Thp weather hero t'anl
ciatingly hot. .inft'the nusquhebm..
bout hemty the cibk iVA.VMlVS '


